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CHAPTER IV.
WE must now return to the dinner party at Lord Mont-
eagle'tf. When the Bishop of------entered the room, he
found nearly all the expected guests assembled, and was immediately presented by his host to the lady of the house, who received him with all that fascinating address for which she was celebrated, expressing the extreme delight winch she felt at thus becoming formally acquainted with one whom her husband had long taught her to admire and reverence. Utterly unconscious who had just joined the circle, while Lord Monteagle was introducing his newly-arrived guest to many present, and to all of whom he was unknown except by reputation, Lord Cadurcis was standing apart, apparently wrapt in his own thoughts; but the truth is, in spite of all the excitement in which he lived, he had difficulty in overcoming the natural reserve of his disposition.
1 Watch Cadurcis,' said Mr. Horace Pole to a fine lady. * Does not he look sublime ?'
' Show me him,' said the lady, eagerly. * I have never seen him yet; I am actually dying to know him. You know we have just come to town.'
' And have caught the raging epidemic, I see,' said Mr. Pole, with a sneer. ' However, there is the marvellous young gentleman! " Alone in a crowd," as he says in his last poem, Very interesting!'
4 Wonderful creature !' exclaimed the dame.
' Charming !' said Mr. Pole. f If you ask Lady Monteagle, she will introduce him to you, and then, perhaps, you will be fortunate enough to be handed to dinner by him.1
' Oh ! how I should like it!'
1 You must take care, however, not to eat; he cannot endure a woman who eats.'
* I never do,' said the lady, simply; * at least at dinner.'
1 Ah! then you will quite suit him; I dare say he will write a sonnet to you, and call you Thyrxa/